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Scrooge McDuck and Flintheart Glomgold, the 
world’s two richest ducks, were appearing on the 
television program Life-styles of Rich and Famous 
Ducks. 

Scrooge claimed he owned the biggest and best of 
everything. ‘‘See, here is the world’s largest pearl,” 
he said. A big bright pearl glowed in his palm. 


“That tiny thing!” scoffed Flintheart. ‘Why, I 
know of a much bigger pearl. I know where the 
legendary Giant Pearl is, and I’m going to get it.” 

“Where is it?” Scrooge cried. 

Flintheart laughed. ‘'You’ll never find it. You don’t 
even know where to look for the Giant Pearl.” 

“['ll find it,” replied Scrooge. 


“It worked!” Flintheart told his evil partner, 
Magica de Spell, when the show was over. ‘Now 
Scrooge will do all the work of finding the Giant 
Pearl for us, and it won’t cost me a penny.” 

“And with my magic, we'll have no trouble tagging 
along and nabbing the pearl first,” Magica added 
with a cackle. But at the same time she was thinking, 
“Then I can trade it for Scrooge’s Lucky Dime. And 
once I have the dime, I can rule the world!” 


Meanwhile Scrooge had gone straight home. He 
nodded hello to his three nephews, Huey, Dewey, 
and Louie. Then he headed for his super-powerful 
computer. He needed information about pearls. 


Nearby Flintheart and Magica were peering 
through a telescope pointed right at Scrooge’s 
window. They watched Scrooge work on and on. 

“I found it!” Scrooge finally shouted, waving a 
computer printout. ‘The Giant Pearl is on the Island 
of the Three Pointed Peaks.” 
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Now Scrooge had to locate the island. For two 
days his computer hummed and flashed and printed, 
but it couldn’t find the island anywhere. 

“T’m not wasting another cent to keep you going,” 
Scrooge growled, yanking out the computer’s plug. 
He sat with his head in his hands. 


Just then Huey, Dewey, and Louie ran into the 
room. They had been checking for the island, too. 
They all pointed to a tiny spot on a map of the 
Pacific Ocean. 

“How did you find it?” Scrooge asked. 

“By looking in our Junior Woodchuck 
Guidebook,” said Dewey. 

“How else?” said Louie. 


“Well,” Scrooge declared, ‘1 know where the 
Giant Pearl is. Now I need something that will help 
me find it on that island.” 

So Scrooge paid a visit to Gyro Gearloose, the 


inventor. 


Gyro went straight to work. He selected wires, 
dials, and buzzers. 

In a few minutes he strapped his invention to 
Scrooge’s wrist. This is the Gyro Gearloose Deluxe 


Pearl Finder,” Gyro said. “When it is near a pearl, it 
will ring.” 


The next day Scrooge started packing to go. Huey, 
Dewey, and Louie watched. 

Huey said with a sigh, ‘I wish we could go, too.” 

“Me, too,” said Dewey. 

“Uh-huh,” Louie chimed in. 

“What about school and homework?” Scrooge 
asked sternly. 


“There’s no school over the weekend,” Huey said. 

“We're studying Pacific Ocean islands anyway,” 
added Dewey. “This trip could help us.” 

“And we can bring the pearl to school for 
show-and-tell,”” suggested Louie. 

Scrooge wasn’t so sure about that, but he agreed to 
let the boys come along. 


They boarded a new jet hydrofoil with the fearless 
test pilot Launchpad McQuack. It zoomed off, flying 
smoothly and fast just above the water. 

But flying silently above the hydrofoil was a jet 
seaplane. And inside the seaplane were Flintheart 
and Magica! 


After hours of flying, the hydrofoil approached a 
small island. Its three pointed peaks rose from the 
calm blue sea. 

“Look, Uncle Scrooge!”’ cried Huey. 

"Three pointed peaks!” exclaimed Dewey. 

“T bet the Giant Pearl is really there,” Louie said. 


Flintheart and Magica landed nearby without being 
seen, to watch Scrooge and the boys search. 

They checked a deep cave—no pearl. 

They peered down two volcano cones—nothing. 

“Why doesn’t the Pearl Finder ring?”’ asked Huey. 


They searched under rocks and behind bushes. 
They looked everywhere, but they couldn’t find the 
Giant Pearl. 

Panting, they struggled to the top of the tallest 
volcano cone and looked into its silent pit. 


“T have a feeling about this volcano,” Scrooge said. 

“But the Pearl Finder isn’t ringing,” said Dewey: 

“This thing?” said Scrooge, unstrapping it. “You 
wear it. I’m beginning to think it couldn’t tell a pearl 
from a potato.” 


Carefully Scrooge made his way down inside the 
steep volcano cone. At the bottom, hidden from 
above by a ledge, he saw it... 

“The Giant Pearl!” he gasped. It was the single 
shining eye of an ancient statue. 


Scrooge took the bright pearl and scrambled back 
to the top. 

“Gosh,” said Huey. “It sure is big!”” 

“Too big for you, Scrooge,” sneered Flintheart, 
rushing up. 

“But just right for us,” said Magica. Waving her 
hands, she froze Scrooge and the boys in place with 
her Two-Minute Human Statue Spell. 


“Now,” Flintheart said with a grin, as he grabbed 
the Giant Pearl from the helpless Scrooge, “‘it’s 
mine!” 

“No, it’s mine,” Magica said, snatching it from 
Flintheart. ‘And I’m trading it for the one thing that 
will let me rule the world—Scrooge’s Lucky Dime.” 


Just then, the Deluxe Pearl Finder began to ring. 

Magica dropped the Giant Pearl and put her hands 
over her ears. The pearl burst into bits as Magica’s 
spell wore off. 

“Look what happened,” said Flintheart. “If you 
hadn’t been so greedy, we could have gotten away 
with the pearl.” 


“It’s your fault,” said Magica. “If you'd grabbed 
the pearl sooner, I could have had the dime and been 
on my way.” 

“Serves you both right,”’ said Scrooge. ‘You let 
me and the boys do all the work, and you expected 
the reward. That’s never the right way.” 


Back in Duckburg, Uncle Scrooge was on television 
again. Huey, Dewey, and Louie were watching. 

“Yes,” said Scrooge, holding up his largest pearl 
once more. "1 still own the world’s largest pearl. The 
Giant Pearl may be gone forever, but I did find it, 
and I'll tell you how—I found the Giant Pearl 
because I worked hard and did my homework.” 


Later Uncle Scrooge said to the boys, ‘That 
reminded me—while we were away you didn’t do 
your homework.” 

“Yes, we did,” said Huey. 

“We wrote it up last night,” said Dewey. 

“And here it is,” said Louie. 

There was a gold star on their school report about 
the hunt for the Giant Pearl. 


Abe ty Sderot 
‘aloe Form Antal 
‘aa 


ig Bes Wed Boole 
le tary ar 


ran #030" 
Bae en Beowawoy" 
anh AE: 


Sholde Manvoet and sho 
‘Srowte Troe” 

Gumiy Met 

The Uae Sou Fa the 
‘niftor” 

Pal Bs Chetan 


neq Ha Hoe oh 
Miso At he ba 
Swabia. Avon Cu 
Under the eat 
ae Wit Man 
Piro Bg 0 he Heswue 
Proms the Rane Matt 
Gartokt und tho Space 
‘ano the Cat Shane 
‘ower Taher Pare of be? 
Monae! aad Cen 
Melo, Kien! 


How many of these LITTLE GOLDEN BOOKS® hue you real? 


Mow fon Mirae 


Ein Th I 
nti 


i th eat 


‘tuna 

‘The Lite Mormantt 

‘The Ll Red Cabo 

tet iin 

Suh ris ean od 
“at 


‘Manag Mb Stns 
"Muar Part 
ve Ra 


“The Monten’ Panis 
My Pra Ho the Planets 
My Pat Cac ak 
My Lie Golo Birk of 
‘Gore and Trav 

‘oe Nigh Hate vin 
Noah’ dak 
Tho Noverecker 

i Mac ai Ha Far 
108 Paamatiae? 
ota Patt 


The Poky Lite 
Hoa wr Bots 


aponael 
ews 


At he Kel Nase 
Menten 

‘w Say tty Kapur 

fey eT 

een Rens 

Th Bay 

‘Sloopyime ANE 

‘oo hie ad the 
fw too 

‘Th fe Por ao 

“alo pe Gh Ship 

‘Towoy Berawuy Lion 

orem 
ata Cm Panes My 
ietroone 

‘The Ther tems 

rw Le Pet 

‘Toh Tok, What Fn a? 

Tamoshy Tur Toeins 
Toe 

‘ny Darra 

ity To Hr Adept 
ue ea 

owe 

Weve Habs 

Wo Like Kieran 

Whar’ None Eteponc® 

‘Wars Gp the A 

Wan ah Bo Tay. 


GOLDES BODIE + SEW YORK. 


SO Weer Bo 


146 Cane Hote foe, te 


"2p le 


Westwen Publishing Company. no. Hacine, Wincormen 540 


ren Tae Walang am Sry vem 
‘Sin thaw Nesucane ho 
146 Tos Wile any Compa 


al 


y ety 


y AEGIS 1) 


; 
s 


| 


LittLe GOLDEN BOOKS 
Children have loved 
Lite GoLDeN Books for over 50 years. 
They have written their names 
inside each front cover and pored 
over the colorful pictures. Parents 
have shared Golden Moments 
with their children, reading such 
classics as The Poky Little Puppy. 
‘Thanks to the happy hours spent 
with the books, many children have 
developed a lifelong love of reading. 


Over one billion Lrrr.e GoupeN BooKs 
have reached the hands of children. 
We salute the talented authors 
and artists who create the books— 
and also the readers, young and old, 
who have enjoyed the picture books 
with the famous gold-foil binding. 
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